
Cannry trlp, ril glve you an l.o.u. for
lt. 1 don't caro to he IndCbted io nny
ono for thlngs llko that."

"I'll perhaps send lu the hlll when I
hear tnerc's n poHHlhlllty ol" gcttlng
cash ptiyinenl," snld Carter dryly.
And tliin for the llrst time Blado lost

hls tempi-r, and he cursod hls futurfl
son-ln-law with ull nn old Coastcr's
point and (Iuency. Every mnn has hls
tender point, and hero was Owe-lt
Blfldo's. Throughout all hls llfe he had
never pald a hlll lf he could help lt,
und he had accepted tbo conse-'iient
remdrke of injured partles wlth an eaityphllOSOphy, But lt seemed he owned
n nlce dlscrlmtnatlon; somo Itoms wero
"debts of honor," and these ho had al-
wavs sooner or latcr contrlved to set-
tlo. Aud the account whlch he declded
he owed Carter for Laura's rnalnto-
nance fn Grand Canary he set down as
ono whlch no gcntlcman could leave
unpald without besinirchlng his gtn-
tlllty. *

CHAPTER XIX.

S'KNHOR G'ASCAES.
Now. as the scrvnnt of O'Nelll and

Cravon. Cartor had done his work well
and Indecd enthusinstiially. and after
ho had b-ft the flrm's employ ho ha
nclther compoted with them ln busl-
ni-ss nor done them hurm In any wayWbatover. lt Is true nt hls memornble
Intervlow wlth tho King of Okkv with
wlth a littlo pr-rsuasloti he could have
got thut grateful mona'rch to take off
tho embargo whlch he had lald on tho
factorlea at Monk, Malla-Nnlhi. and
Smooth Rlver, though tho fad thal hb
did not put forward pressure on thls
point could hnrdly have reached th"
¦ ar of Mlas O'Nelll. Indecd lt ls to
be doubtcd If she ,-ver knew thnt any
loferenio to her name or affalrH crop-
ped up at nll.

iiut be that ns it may, she ccrtalnly
from the date of st-nding her cable to
Cascaea b<-gan to Interest herself ln
opposing Carter's schemcH.
Tho llrst he knew ot it was a type-wrltten lotter frorn Llverpool on'the

llrm's noto-papcr beglnnlng "Dcar alr,"
nnd ending "O'Nelll & Craven, p,-r K.
O'Nolll." In arid buslness sentr-nces It
und-rstood ho had "n tln-mlnlng prop¬
osltlon up Srnooth Rlver," it pointed
out that "our flrm for many years had
very far-reaching Interests in thls
nelghborhood," and lt sugcest'-d that
O'Nelll and Craven should buy th'- mlne
"to prevt-iit a'nv clash of lntereBt.V

Carter ropiivd to thls i urtly enoughthat Tln Hlll was not ln the market,
».nd took the next boat home for Elver-
pool. He htwl plckod up a dlstr,-Ksed
inerehnnt Sklpper named Kett':--. and
Jiut hlm tn cnarge of the motor boat,
. nd tho canot-s, and the rnlnin-- work
generalIy, and though ln their Khorl
lnterview he declded that Kettlr- was
the most tactleas man in Africa, he
1,,-ii-M-d hlm to be honest, and in-
atlm tlvely knew hlm to bc cnpable.

"One thlng I must ask," he said
. t tlm end of th.-lr talk. "and that ia
that you do not trv any prOMlytlxIng
up here. Your creed, 1 have no ilnuut.
ls very r-xcollent at home. tiui out here
where they are elther Mosleinln or
Dothing it will only stir up dlsputes,
and that I won't have. Ia that «-uite
. greed'*"

"1 have learneil, slr," said th«- sailor,
"to obey orders "to tho letter even
though I know them to bo agalnst
an ownor's best Interests."

"I;'m." said Cart'-r. and stared at hlrn
thoughtfully. "Well, Captaln, I thlnk
lt would be snfest if you went on
Those llnoa. Vou will flnd vour chief
.¦nglnoi-r. wlio carrh-s the name of
"Whlto-Mnn's-Troubl'\ bcautlfully unre-
liable ln most things. but he under-
rtands tbe launch's cnglnes wond«-rful-
ly, and I llke hlm. I'd take It as n
.favor If you'd deal wlth him as lightly
as possible."

"I'll bear your words in miml. slr.
thougn. as a man who has handlOd
everything colored that serves arloat,
I'd Hke to point out that pampering
< Jir.il:: them."

"The only other point to rememhor
ls that l've mado my name up these
rivers malnly by being known ns a

Jii-ju man.sort of wizard, in fact.
Vou'll have no dlfiloully, I supposo ln
following: up that Ilne now l've glven
you the hint?"

"You'll pardon me, slr, but If that's
mado an esscntial, I muat chui-k up
tho job, sorely In nced of omployment
as I am ut the moment. I have my
consclence to conalder. And besides
. s a liar 1 am tho poorest !>ind of
failure."

"Pooh, man. It's only a little ncting
that's required."

"Mr. Carter," said the sailor still
riore stlfllv, "you see m me a man
tvho'K sunk very low. but l've never
doseended. yet to working as a theat-
rical. Accordlng to our Perauoalon, wc
liold that play ncting is ono vo*»ree
less wicked than blgamy, and irnleed
oftcn loads to it."

"Well." said Carter. "that mall-boat
caila in half an liour's time, nnd Pvo
got to go bv her. l've been building
«>n you. Captaln, as the most trU8tv/or-
thy tnau now knooking about iu West
Africa.''

"I'm all that, slr."
".So I shall havo to rr-sporl your

scruplos nnd glvo vou tln- blllct."
..You shail never regret it for one

mlnuto. sir. You'll find the address
of Mrs. Kettle on thls slip ot paper.
aud If you'll post threo-quartcrs of
mv wagoa to her us they fall due, I d
take lt as a f:ivor. l've boon out of.
well, 1 won't pestor you with domentie.
matters. sir. but the faot is 1 ni afrald
she must bo ln vory puor clrcumstuiice-i
just ut tho momont."

"Sho shall have a check posted the
day after I land in Llverpool. 1 glvo
you my word for that."

"I thank vou, Mr. Carter. Now. lf
vou wantod another olucor, thciro s a

Mr. McTodd, an engineer who 8 just
now ut Akassa, that i could got,

..Tiuinkv. Captaln, but not for mo"
"1 belleve l could persuadc him to

ttt"N0t >"?' .nirca'p.aln. I know Me-
.Pndd lh-'s far too thlrsty nnd far too
¦.antiml'oro"us. You'd llnd hlm a Ugly
handful." :-'-¦¦; ,"Me: By James, sir, T enn hnndlo
tliat swino In n. way that would suv-

jtri.se vou. llo's had a bad up-brlnglng'l
hc 4)blor.gs to the Free Klrk; but
ut'ter l'vo had the mnnlpulatlon of Mr.
McTodd for a week, can make him
ns tiiilil nn Nurweglnn Swiss milk."

"Well, we'll say 'not for tho present,'
at nny rato. With tho orgaulzatlon
l'vo got together, nnd tho backlng .roni
tho King of Okky thnt l've told you
tiboul, you'll he nblo to haul down
all tho avaihihle ore lf you follow out
my Iiistructions, and whon it comes to
lioiius, Captaln, if you'vo been success-
lul, you'll llnd me a genorous puymas-
tor. I don't loil l'or iiothing myself.

I work about ton tlmes as hnrd ns my
nelgltborfl; und draw ln nboiit soven-
tein Hnies ns much pny. I llke a man
who Iiiib got thu snme ninblttons."
The little sailor slghcd, "i've nlwayti

dono ten tlmes tho norrnal whack of
work, slr, but Bomehow I'vo mlsscd
llngcring the dlbs. 1 toll you Ilat, .our-
tecn poiindu a month has been good
for me, nnd month Iu and month out
i've not avoraged ton."
"Then. if that's the case," sald Car¬

ter brlafcly, "Just horc should come tho
lurn ln your fortunos. Shnke hands,
i.'aptaln. flood-byo to you, good health
nnd good luck. Herc's my surf-boat.
Tho stcarner's heavlng Bhort."
"Oood-bye, sfr," sald Kcttlo, I'm

sure you'll reinembirt- to send that
oheck.''

Tho mall-boat called ns usiial at Las
1'almas nnd was boarded on arrlval
hy tiie usual batch of lnvallds and
Llvorpool trlppers for tho run homo. Car¬
tor landed us eoon as tho port doctor
gav clcaranco papers, rowed to tho
molo and chartored a tartana, betwecn
whose shafta thero drooped a ruouse-
colored mulo. In lt he bumped over tho
hadly laid tram llnes from the Isleta
to tho clty, and then left tho city by
tho Telde road.
La* I'nlmas Is the meetlng place of

nll W>*t Africa, and tf one ls thero
long enough, ono expects to mcot soon-
er or later evory man who has buslness
or other lnterests on the Coast. Car¬
ter wuvod hls hand to a Hausa con-
atubulary olllcor ln the gatcway of tho
Catalina, nnd to a Lagos branch ooat
Bklpper who waa standing on tho Bteps
of the Khler Dempster ofllee. Coming
down from tho telegraph station he
saw ono of thc Germans who had been
frlghtencd out of Mokkl, and under n
cafo (kwnlng by the dry rlver bed no
loss a iieraonago than Burgoyne of
Monk Rlver waved a hospitable hand
und invlted him to try a glass of Bass.
But further on, whero tlte Tclde road

leaves tho city, he saw a man whoso
walk he know. and Instlnctlvely leaned
out from tli" tartana's uwnlng to show
himself, and ft» wavc a grcetlng. Tho
man was Caseaes, But the S*fenhor Cas¬
eaes starcd liBm coolly in the face. and
.cut him dead.
The tartana rattled on, and Carter

nodded after tho Bortuguese thought-
fully. "Vou have always hated mo

protty tenderiy." ho mused. "I wonder
why. I'vo harnmored you a dozen
tlmes, but It's only been ln the ordi-
nary way of buslness, and what any
half-baked Bortuguese has got to ex-

pect. You surely can't be up agalnst
me for that."
Laura was not living In the convent,

hut lodgcd in tho house of a banana
farmer Juat beyond. Cartor found hor
in tho garden. She was filtting on tho
end of a bench overhung wlth groat
lavender rlots of wlstaria at ono end
und shaded by a purple inass of bou-
gainvillea at the othor. He noted wlth
a queer thrlll that thore was something
cold in the outward form ot her grcet¬
lng.
She returned his klss arcurat«ly

enough. but without enthuslasm. Stlll,
from the moment sho saw him. the light
came into her oyes that hc had grown
to know so well. The two things did
not sc-em somehow or other to tally.
Cartor sat himself on tho bench and
took a good hold on his nerves. Then
he slid an arm round her waist and
dro who rto him. "Well.' he said. "out
drew hor to him. "Well." he sald, "out
She droppod her hoad on hls shoul-

dcr conteutedly enough. "Oh. the usual.
AVhen you're awuy from me, dear. I
never fool quite certaln lf 1 ought to
murry you."
"Now. that's. awkward. Isn t it? But

as I have boon up country collogulng
wlth wlth your other suitor, old Kal-
lee, you couldn't very well havc been
with me thore."

"I wisli you hadn't gono.
"How dollghtfully unroasonalilo!

We'd nothlng to boll tho pot on before
and now we've plonty. and neither of
us Is a bit the worse. AVhat's broke
slnco I'vo boon away?"
"The world. I think," sald Laura mis-

"Then I hopo T'm the sticklng plaster
that will inend it. Now. I want to hear
all about Las Palmas. and what you
havo l.eon dolng. I seo most of AVest
Afrlrn'= here. Groat Chrlstophor! but
lt Is flne to smell even tho outside edge
of clvilization once more. My mother
usod to get tired of AVharfedale peca-
slonally.ah, well, but that wouldn't ln¬
terest "you."

"No. vou alwavs cut yourself short
when you begln to talk about your
people."
"Do I? Well. what s sauce for the

gandor's sauce for the goose. nnd you're
tho goose. Old you ovor speak to mo

about your folk? Not one word. unloss
1 draggod it out. Look hero. I.aura.
ure vou trving to wrangle? Becauso lf
so. and if It's my fault. just say what s

tho orlme. and glve me my llcking nnd
get lt over. I'vo got a rloar consclonce.
and I'll ho as penitent as you please."
"Mv dear, vou'vo beon perfect."
"Oh. T suv," sald Carter. "not too sud-

den. Thnt sort of thing bringa on
heart attacks."

"I know vour toinptallons. and you've
beon nn honorahle gentloman all
through." , .

"I wish." sald Cartor whrm*loally,
"vou could persuade othor pe'| "o to
look nt me in thut light. A ml""ionary
on the stoamor yesterday called mo a

gjn-solllng rufflan hocanso I hapoened
to he sittlng ln hls deck chalr; one of
tho Protoctorate omclals a week ago
neeiis.-d mo of being a snuigglinir gun-
r.unnor becauso I'vo beon nn country
nnd happened to get on wlth th" na-

tivo local headmen Instead of scrap-
plng with them. nnd Mlss K. O'Nelll. or
our mutual aco'ualntance. hns glven me
to understand that lf I don't quit npn.cn-
Ing on what sho'a nloased to eall o v.ui
und Oravon's terrltory. she'U run me

ont nf buslnosa To glve her hor due
T irather she proposos to pay mo some-
thlng to eloar out."
"And you're going'to tako lt from

"Don't say 'her' so traglcally. I'm
not o-.-dnc- lo tako oriything from hor,
or frnm any one elso. I'vo got a mlne,
und it'.-i n nnlling good mlno. nnd I'm
going to inn It by mv louo or bust.
Tt Isn't n thing you could sell to n

company. nnd besldes lt Isn't ono of
thore niincs one would caro to soll,
Tt's too good for tliat. It's 1nsf n foi*-
luno for two nooplo. and ono of them
Is nrosontly going to slgn horsoir Laura
Cartor."

"Goorge, you're qulto tho bcst man on
earth"

"T doubt it mvsolf at timos. Tlv Uio
wav. who should I seo down ln T.ns
Palmas lnst now hut Caseaes. TTo did
me the honor of ienoring mv cxistonce.
lt wasn't tho unshavod Coast CnsonoB
eithov: lie'd got a clean hhie ehln,
niiri the rost of hlm was drcssed flt to
klll. Now, what ls tho mysterlous Cas-

cnos dolng hero?"
"He's o Ni 111 und Craven's agctit for

Grnnd Canary. 1 thought you'.l heard."
"No, It's nows to mo. It's news, more¬

over, that thoy had nny buslness hero
that rcquired an agent."
"They haven't"
"Hum," sald Cartor. "Mlss O'Nelll

doesn't pay a salary without gettlng
valuo for it. Now this is ono of her
deep-lald Bchomos."
Laura lookod at hlm quoorly. "Yo.s,"

sho Bald, "thls ls ono of Kato'S decp-
lald schemos, Goorgo. 1 wonder lf you
can see through It."

Tlio sun nbove them soorched hlgh,
and tho edol white bulldlngs of the
banana farmer throw tho ehortost of
purplo Bhadows. Tho fresh breuth of
tho trade rustlcd the forns and tho palm
loavos of tho garden, and stlrrcd tho
great masses of tho bougalnvlllea lnto
rhythmloal movement. "It's grand to
bo In a placo llke thls after a spell on
the Coast," sald Cartor.
"Do you profcr It to England?" Laura

asked polntodly.
Carter held down a slgh. "I bollovo

T do," ho sald steadlly. "Como, now,
old lady. what do you say? Shall we
buy a property here In Grand Canary,
nnd settlc down. nnd grow the Uncst
flowcr gardon In tho lslnnd?"
"But roscs are your favorlto (lowor

and thoy don't do well here in the
South."

"Oli, it's rnsos that my fathor enros
for, at least ho aml the niator togother
run the rosos at homo. But 1 thlnk
mv tasto runs moro to bougalnvlllea.
say.and great trees nf scarlet gorn-
niurn wllh Btalks as thlck us one's leg,
and palms, and treo forns. Besldes, n
gardon means Irrigation hero, and I've
novor had a real water-works schomo
of my own to play wlth slnco I was a
kid nnd worked out a most wondorful
system hy the old sinelt rnill nt home.
Yea, wo should havo great timeS gar-
donlng out here."
They had never pald bo In words, hut

hoth of them know that George Car¬
tor would never take Laura back to
England when once ho had marriod hor,
nnd tho glrl through all hor here.- trop-
lcal love for hlm rocognlzed whnt this
solf-donlal must cost nnd valued it to
tho full. But preseiitly sho brought
hlm back to tho matter they had bccii
talking of before.

"Can't you see why Kato sent Scn-
hor Caseaes hero, George?"

"I haven't given him another thought.
Besldes. althOUgh Miss ONeill is seelng
(it to Interforo with me, I don t in-
tend to meddle wlth hor." ,,..',

"I thlnk you ought to defend what s

your own."
*Y?ertalnlv I shall. Can any ono ac-

cuso me of not dolng so? But l don't
see why vou keep harplng on Cascaoa
The man" Is an open admlrer ot Mlss
O'Neill's. and I supposo sho's ticklod
thereby. Anvway that's the only rca-
son I can see why she should havc pro¬
vlded hlm with a Job."

.T>o you mean to say you thmk it
Is Kato the Senhor Caseaes ls running
aftor?"

"Cortalnly I do. Who clse-was there
at Mokki?"
"Do you think I've so few attractions

thenr' , , .

"But mv good girl. you're engaged to
me. and ho know it all along. There
was no secret about our engagonient.
Kverybody about tlie factory knew of

"And becauso a glrl is engaged, or
even marrled, do you think that's any
bar to another man ndniirlng hor?
Carter whiatlod. "I've been a blinrt

ass and I must say I did refuf-'e to
listen to tho highfalutln' nonsense Cas¬
eaes wanted to pour lnto my sympa-
thetlc oar. How often havo you seen
hlm here in Grand Canary?"
"Ho has called every day.
"That's not answerlng my question.
"Ooorge. donr. glve ino crcdit for

loyalty. He told me one day when
you wero bulldlng that fort at Mokki
that ho liked me, and that if tho Okky-
mon came he would dio choorfnlly be¬
fore any harm should come to mo; and
I told "him that ho had no right to

say such thlngs to a girl who waa

engaged to you." .,,.,.."Why wasn't I told of this?
"Because hc said to me he hnd near¬

ly shot yuu once. nnd I wus afraid that
lf thero was any trouble. doar, you
mitrlifbc burt."
"Vou could hnve trustod mo, said

Cartor drylv, "to keep my end up with
a dago llke that. Besldes, it you d
glven me tho tlp. I could havo seen to
it that I had tho drop on him tlrst.
Laura shlverod. "A'oti are rather

medlacval. 1 don't want to bc fought

"Stlll T gathor from what you say
that you've been stolng thc follow
here?*'
"Novor whon I could help It. Each

day I've refusod to see him when ho
came to tlie house. But ho has wailed
fnr me when 1 went out Into tho coun¬
try and onco ho was horo in tho gar¬
den sitting Oh this very seat, when
] came out after luiieh "

"Iincs he always tell the same old

"Ho says always he wants to marry
me." ,, . ...

'.r thought you sold you rofusod to
listen to him?"
"Oeorgo, don't ho unrensonnblo. 1 vo

told hlm over und OVOr ugain it's nn

use: I've gono awny .-verv tlme we ve

met: but lt seorhs to be the one oocu-
]illtlo|l Of hiS llfe."
"Wxcopt for runnlng aftor you I can

linni.'ine ho doos have plenty of timo
on h|« hands out hero.''

"llon'U-oti think. George. ho wus sent
to the lslnnd to have nothing to do
oxe.-nt thnt?"

"Sent here who hy? By Miss O'Nelll
do vou mean? Groat ChrlstOpherl
Laura what moibld Idea wlll you havo
in vo-ir head next? I don't flattor rny-
..» lf thut outsld- buslness Miss O Nulll
eares wjiether I'm allve or dead, und
;.s for vou, well. th" palr of you mav
bn frlendly enough when you were klds,
but vou seem.-d to buv.- outgrowh any
pn>--t clvJlltlcs 'ust tlme I saw you to-
g.-ther on the Coast. Don't you go and
run awnv wltli nny wlldeat noUotlS
nhout Miss O'Nelll. Sho's pot ono
uniiiseiiient in tho world. and that s
biisinnss nnd lf sho's sent Cascaoa lo"-o
to Las Palmas, you can bet your best
froi-k tho only Job he's got ln view so
fnr as sho's eoiie.rne.l la dlvidond hunt¬
lng. Apropos ..f whlch. 1 nearly forgot
llore's soniethlng to nractlco your auto-
granh ln."
"Why. It's n eheck-book."
"Clover girl. Ouesse.l it In oneo. I

lust opouod ii eredil for you down at
tho. bank in I.n.s IM.lmns for ff.ful to
ho going on wlth. That's for ehooo-
late, and halrplns, and a mantllllna,
und the latest tlilng lu Spiiniah slin-
pors. T say. Laura, you must get a
palr of those tan onos, with tho hicos
tlod In a h,ow Just down ovor tho toe.
And If vou don't go through the lot
whllst I'm nway' squarlng mlno mat-

tcrs up ln England, I shall take you
solemnly round tho shops whon I come
back here, and buy you a trOUSSeaU <>f
all the ugllost and most unbecoiuing
giirments thoy havo In stock."
"You are good to me, dear. But I

can nevor Spond all that."
"If you've any balnncu vou flnd un-

wleldly, buy Cascaes a smlle. Wlth it,
If you can flnd ono that will tlt. No,
serlously, old lady, you will bc mnrr)
lng a rich man, although you dlil not
Icnow lt when you took hlm, nnd you
may as well get used to spendlng. It's
no use for U8 preparlng to save.
"No use preparltr; to save," poor

Laurn repented nn <t ,.bly to herself.
"Thero will be no..u one except our-
selves to look forward to." But sho
said nothlng of thls aloud. She Jusc
thanked hlm, and Bnugglcd ln to his
shoulder and patted hls sleeve.
Far away over tho cornor of the Islo

a stcam hooted ln tho harbor of tho
Jslcta and the nound came to theiu dlm-
ly through tho toliage plants. Carter
iooked at hls hatch. "rlullo. I must g«,,
or the crlminal who drlves my tar-
tana will flog that poor beast or a
mule to deatli In his effort to cat, h
the boat. So now, Miss Slade, just
please glvo me a samplo of your best
good-by."

Twlllglit does not llnger In the sum¬
mer months, even so far north as Grand
Canary. The sun was balnnced In lurbl
splondor on the roek backbotn- of the
lsle as Carter said his last words of
farowoll, making the dead volcanoes
look as thougli at a whlm they could
spring once more Into scarlet life. lt
was dark when he got on the road. aml
the evening 'hlll rode ln on the 1 rad«-.
Tho inouse-co'ored tartana mule sneezed
as he presscd his galled shouldera Into
the collar
Carter tvedged hlmself in a corner
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